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LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 


OF HUMANE WORK 


Stray Dogs in Flanders. 
[With acknowledgments to M. Charles de Tavernier.] 

When you hear about the ruined villages in 
France, do you ever think of the animals, the 
sub-human, that so often teach lessons of en- 
durance and fidelity to the human? 

* * * 

Think what all this hellish devastation must 
mean to them! The dogs, for instance, that 
have had their warm corners by the fire-side, fed 
from the family table, caressed by the children— 
suddenly they find their little world shattered, 
cottages, barns, sheds, gardens, all destroyed, 
those they loved and served vanished in dark- 
ness—and they driven out, shaking with 
terror, to face cold, storm, hunger, and the 
perils of the unknown. 

* * 

When you think of this you may perhaps think 
that the first impulse of these unfortunate strays 
is to flee from the scene of terror back to the 
devastated country in the rear, away from the 
sound and fury of fighting; but if you think that, 


you do not know dogs. 
* * 


No. Straight out across the shell-swept fields 
and roads, in and out among ambulances and 
munition-trains, shrinking, half-starved, dirty, 
always trembling, yet with the light of devotion 
shining in their eyes, they keep on, till they get to 
the nearest place where troops are quartered. 
Then, in defiance of military orders, they crawl in 
among the men, beg for a random crust, nestle 
down in the straw, and seem to say: ‘‘Now 
we’ve got here, you won’t send us away, will you? 
We don’t really mind all this noise and fury; we 
want to stay with you!” 

* * * 

When you think about dogs, just bear in mind 
that a dog feels of no use to himself or anybody 
else, unless he has some human that he can look 
up to, obey, and love. In fact, there are two 
qualities in which the generality of dogs compare 
quite favorably with the generality of men—one 
of these qualities is fidelity, and the other is 
gratitude. He. 
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The Washington Animal Rescue League is 
established in its new and commodious quarters. 
at 349 Maryland Avenue, not far from the Capi- 
tol. The work has increased rapidly, but with 
the constant demands that are made upon every) 
one, even the children, for aid for sufferers of the 
war the money sent in to aid this work at home 
has not increased in proportion to its needs and 
help is greatly needed to enable this League to, 
meet the demands made upon it. / 

Last year the League received 6,380 dogs and 
cats, most of which were humanely put to death, 
and it also purchased thirty-three old and feeble 
horses and ended their misery. 

Said an officer who has had much to do witl 
remount stations to a director of the League; 
“You can do no better work for us than to follo 7 
up and secure as many of the old horses of the 
city as possible, for they usually are diseased and 
communicate their diseases to better horses, and 
the disease finally spreads to Army horses.’’ 

One need of the League is a motor ambulance 
Formerly a director gave the use of a private car, 
When that was not available the agent of thé 
League has been known to carry a large dog in 
his arms for half a mile. The director has beew 
obliged to give up the car, so the League is with- 
out any regular vehicle. . 

Mr. Stilson Hutchins, president of the Wash- 
ington Humane Society, and always a good 
friend to the League, headed a subscription for 4 
motor car with fifty dollars. It is to be hoped 
that his example will be followed and a car pro- 
cured. Arrangements are also being made to add 
the electric cages for dogs and cats and the elec: 
tric stall for horses to the League headquarters 
which we hope will prove a model, for othet 
Animal Rescue Leagues, Shelters or Humané 
Societies to follow. 


As the time has arrived for people to begin tt 
leave the city, we urge our readers to do ever 
thing in their power to prevent families from 
leaving their cats behind them. If a cat is left, 
please notify the League at once. Our leaflety 
“Don’t Leave Your Cat to Starve,”’ will be sent 
to any one who wishes to give it to a family that 
they think is in danger of committing thi 
crime. 
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STORIES FOR OLD 


AND YOUNG A 


zi 


Our American Knight. 


He was not born in a castle, our American 
knight; no indeed, -far from it. He was born in 
a little log cabin in the wilderness. He was not 
clothed in shining armor; nor did he ride about 
ona great horse. No, he was dressed in a home- 
made suit—the shirt was of homespun, while the 
coat, trousers and moccasins were of deerskin— 
and on his head he wore no helmet, but a cap. 
He had no shield or spear or sword with which 
to defend himself, and he was born into a fighting 
life of hardship in those pioneer days in the 
wilderness. But he had great strength and he 
used this strength for the good and the right. 

It is not the shining armor or the castle home, 
however, which makes of man a knight; it 
is rather the spirit of knighthood—the feeling 
of brotherly love and tenderness for all those 
who are in sorrow or distress, the courteous care 
for those who are weak and oppressed, the desire 
to right their wrongs and protect them in every 
way. And this knightly spirit was early shown 
by him when he was but a boy in the backwoods. 

They tell a story of how he came into the school 
yard one morning and found a group of his play- 
fellows torturing some poor turtles to make them 
crawl faster, when suddenly our young knight 
came into their midst. He was only one among 
many; but he forced those boys to let the turtles 
£0. When he went into the school-room, he 
wrote his first composition on ‘Showing Kind- 
hess to Dumb Animals.’’ 

At another time, when he was helping his 
father to move the family over into the wilder- 
ness of Illinois, in the excitement of crossing a 
Stream swollen by the ice and snow his little pet 
dog was left behind. Suddenly they heard a 
loud barking from the bank opposite. “Yer, 
yer, yere; don’t leave me here!’ yelped the poor 
doggie, 

This was too much for the young knight; he 
Wanted to go back but his father could not recross 
the Swollen stream with his oxen and heavy load. 

Then I must go!’ said the young man, and, 


pulling off his shoes and socks, he waded through 
the icy water. Shaking with the cold he re- 
turned triumphant, holding in his arms the poor 
little shivering dog. 

When he put the dog down upon the ground 
the little fellow bounced about, wagging his 
tail and trying to lick the feet and hands of his 
friend, as he barked his thanks. Long after- 
ward, in speaking of this experience, the young 
man said: “His frantic leaps of joy, and other 
evidences of a dog’s gratitude, amply repaid me 
for all the exposure I had undergone.”’ 

Later we hear of our young knight, no longer 
as the pioneer backwoodsman, but as a young 
lawyer. One time, when he was dressed in his 
best clothes and was riding from one country 
town to another in order to make a speech, he 
suddenly heard by the roadside a pitiful squeal- 
ing, and as he looked he saw a poor pig sinking in 
the mud. 

‘“Hee-eee-eee!’”’ cried the poor pig. As much 
as to say: ‘‘Aren’t you going to help me out?”’ 

“T really am sorry for you, piggy,” said the 
young man to himself, ‘but I cannot help you, 
for I am dressed in my best clothes.” 

He started to ride on, but the feeling of pity 
for anything in trouble came to him; so he 
jumped from his horse, waded out in the mud 
and pulled the pig from the mire. When his 
friends teased him as they heard the reason for 
his mud-stained condition, he said: ‘‘I couldn’t 
help it. I just had to do it. I could not stand 
the look in that pig’s eyes as I rode by. It 
seemed to say to me: “There goes my last 
chance.’ ”’ 

Another time, when he was riding with a party 
of friends, he was missed, and when they turned 
to look for him there was the tall, ungainly 
knight bending over in the road. When he 
rejoined his friends they asked impatiently: 
“What caused your delay?” 

The kind knight smiled gently upon them and 
answered: “Two young birds were blown by the 
wind from their nest. I could not have slept 
unless I had restored those helpless little creatures 
to their mother.” 

The hand that lifted the baby birds and re- 
stored them to their nest was the hand chosen to 
lift up a broken people and free them from the 
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curse of slavery. Truly, when we read his life 
story, we know of no knight of old who ever gave 
to the world more deeds of valor or showed a 
more heroic devotion to the cause of duty than 
has our American knight, Abraham Lincoln.— 
(Published by permission of the author, Geor- 
gene Faulkner.) 


Martin Luther and the Birds. 


The following extract from a letter written 
by Martin Luther to a servant named Wolf- 
gang, who had tried to snare some birds, may 
amuse our readers as showing the human quali- 
ties which Luther attributed to the birds, 
making them suggest that Wolfgang turned his 
ingenuity against other birds not of their ilk: 

‘We thrushes, blackbirds, finches, linnets, 
goldfinches, and all other pious, honorable 
birds who migrate this winter over Wittenberg, 
give your kindness to know that we are credibly 
informed that one Wolfgang Silberger, your 
servant, has conceived a great wicked plot 
against us and has bought some old rotten nets, 
very dear, to make a fowling-net, out of anger 
and hatred to us. He undertakes to rob us of 
the freedom God has given us to fly through the 
air, a thing we have not deserved of him. 

‘All this, as yourself can imagine, is a great 
trouble and danger to us poor birds, who have 
neither houses nor barns nor anything else, and 
so we humbly and kindly pray you to restrain 
your servant, or, if that cannot be, at least to 
cause him to strew corn on the fowling-net in 
the evening and not get up in the morning before 
eight, so that we can continue our journey over 
Wittenberg. 

“Tf he will not do this, but keeps on wickedly 
seeking our lives, we will pray God to plague him 
and instead of us to send frogs, locusts and snails 
into the fowling-net by day and at night give 
him mice, fleas, lice and bugs, so that he will 
forget us and leave us free. 

‘Why does he not use his wrath and industry 
against sparrows, swallows, magpies, crows, 
ravens, mice and rats? They do you much 
harm—rob and steal corn, oats and barley even 
out of the houses, whereas we only eat crumbs 
and a stray grain or two of wheat. 

‘We leave our case to right reasoning whether 


he has not done us wrong. We hope to God that 
as many of our brothers and friends escaped from 
him, as we, too, who saw his dirty old nets, may 
escape from them. 

“Written in our lofty home in the trees with 
our usual quill and seal.’—From the Romsey 
Advertiser. 


Pigeons in Constantinople. 

In no big city in the world are there so many 
tame pigeons as in Constantinople. In many 
squares in London there are small flocks of 
pigeons, but in the Turkish capital they are to 
be seen by the thousand. 

These pigeons are sacred, and indeed many 4 
wealthy Turk leaves money to be devoted te 
buying food for them. The story of why they 
are sacred is rather interesting. 

When Mahomet, the Turkish prophet, was 
flying from his enemies, he hidina cavern. At 
the mouth of the cavern two pigeons built thei 
nest, so tradition runs, while across the entrance 
a spider spun its web. 

The soldiers who came along some time latei 
felt certain that no one had entered the cave 
seeing the birds nesting and the spider’s web, 
and so never troubled to enter and search it. 

Ever since then the Turks have held pigeons 
and spiders to be sacred.—Pearson’s Weekly. 


A Democratic Dog. 
A True Story. 


The following story was told to me by thé 
mistress of the inn in which the incident occurred 

One night a weary traveller entered the inn o 
the little village of Beaulieu in France, and or 
dered supper. The cook put a fowl in an old 
fashioned roaster hanging from an iron bar ove! 
the fire. The bar was turned by a dog movint 
around in a circle. 

Then the cook called one of the dogs in ant 
ordered him to begin the roasting. The do; 
refused and walked toward the door but fount 
it locked. Neither the caresses of his master, 0 
the servants or the stranger, nor even the blows 0 
a stout stick could prevail upon the animal ti 
take the handle. 

The traveller suggested that perhaps the do} 
was afraid. But the mistress exclaimed tha 
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this was not so. “I will show you, sir,” she said 
“hat this dog will do and then you will guess 
why he refuses to do his work.” 

Calling in another dog, she ordered him to 
roast the chicken. The second dog quickly took 
the handle and moving round and round would 
have finished the task had not the mistress or- 
dered him to stop and set him free. Then 
calling the disobedient dog she pointed to the 
roaster. He caught the handles and in a few 
minutes completed the task which he had refused 
to begin. 

Then the mistress said, ‘“‘This dog has got it 
into his head that he and his companion must do 
equal shares of work. As he was the last one to 
turo the roaster he thought it was next his com- 
rade’s turn. When I called him after his com- 
panion, he knew that as the other dog had done 
his share, he must do his own. This is why he 
promptly took the handles of the roaster this last 
time.”’ EmMA CANOVARO. 


“ | BUNGALOW NOTES] 


Pine Riper, May’ 13.—What a difference a 
Week sometimes makes in our lives. Week 
after week goes by and one week is much like 
another ; then another week comes and brings 
With it experiences we can never forget. 

I went away for two weeks change. When I 
left home the trees were scarcely budded and 
Only a few early bulbs were showing their 


Daviz Linpsay 


resurrection to life. I came back, and every- 
where nature had blossomed out into leaf 
and flower—but one little life, dear to me, had 
passed away. My Davie Lindsay, of whom I 
have so often written in these “‘ Bungalow Notes,” 
my devoted, loving fourfooted companion, died 
very suddenly, a few days before I came home. 
As I stood by the little newly made grave I 
thought of the lines written by Benjamin 
Disraeli, Sr., on the death of his Newfoundland 
dog: 

Domestic friend, companion of all hours! 

Our vacant terraces and silent bowers 


No more repeat thy name, and by this urn 
Not to love dogs too well we sadly learn. 


But this was not the saddest change that a 
short week brought about. As I came up the 
driveway on my way to the bungalow, passing 
the caretaker’s house, I saw standing at the back 
door of the cottage Harry, the little son of our 
caretaker, whom I have mentioned before in 
these notes. I asked if he were well and was 
told that he seemed to have a cold and was not 
very well. I did not stop the car to speak to 
him then, for I had packed away in my trunk 
certain purchases made expressly for this dear 
child, always so sweet and gentle, and was going 
to take them to him when my trunk arrived. I 
never had a chance to give them to him or even 
to speak to him again—for that night he was 
taken very ill and when morning came the only 
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hope for him was to get him to the Children’s 
Hospital. He was carried to this hospital in my 
car on Saturday morning and on Sunday night 
he passed on to the Better Land. 

It seemed to-day, as I walked down from the 
bungalow, through the path between the trees 
to Davie Lindsay’s little grave, as if the birds 
were vieing with each other to see which should 
sing the most beautiful song. An oriole, darting 
in and out of the trees above my head, showing 
glimpses of his scarlet breast, said in his liquid 
notes: ‘“‘ Here, here—right here,’ over and over 
again. There was a song sparrow on another 
tree, and a little way off two catbirds were an- 
swering each other in bursts of exquisite melody, 
fully equal to any mocking-bird I ever heard in 
the South. At the foot of the path the newly 
disturbed sod covered the four little feet that 
had trotted so faithfully, so joyously along by 
my side, on this same walk, hundreds of times. 
(How often I had taken it just for his sake!) 
While in the cottage below little five-year-old 
Harry, who loved so much the dogs, the horses, 
the flowers, lies still, his short journey finished 
before he had begun to feel the thorns in the way. 
It is only at the bungalow that my Davie Lind- 
say will be missed, but little Harry, with his 
slow, sweet smile, his fascinating ways, will be 
greatly missed both at his own home, and at the 
bungalow. The dogs will miss him, too. Fido 


has already shown unmistakable grief, whining 
and following Harry’s mother from room to 
room, as if asking her to bring back his little 
playfellow. Only a little while before he died 
Harry spoke to his father, who was sitting by 
his bedside in the hospital, and asked where 
Basil and Fido were. When told they were all 
right he seemed to be content—and these names 
were among the last words the child uttered. 
Was it a sort of premonition that made me 
write last month in my “‘Bungalow Notes,’’— 


Oh, the little birds sang east, 
And the little birds sang west, 
And I said in underbreath— 

All our life is mixed with death, 
And who knoweth which is best? 

A death in the springtime when everything ig 
coming into life seems particularly sad, and yet 
it should not be so, for the very beauty of the 
spring, the fulfilment of the hope which sus- 
tains us through the dreary deadness of winter, 
should give us comfort, and we should try to ae 
and to feel with Longfellow’s ‘‘ Mourners”’ 


‘Blessed be God! for He created Death!’ 
The mourners said, ‘and Death is rest and peace’; — 
Then added, with the. certainty of faith, 
‘And giveth Life that never more shall cease.’ 


The bird house that stands so near my bed! 
room window and was occupied last year by a 
pair of nuthatches and the year before by blue- 
birds, has been injured by a gray squirrel whe 
gnawed at the entrance, probably trying to en- 
large it for his own use, then went away and left 
it. The nuthatches came a few days later, 
looked it carefully over, and apparently decided 
that it was not fit for their occupancy, as they 
flew away, and I have not seen them since, 
Then came a pair of English sparrows, and as if 
have seen them both flying in the house, their 
beaks full of bark stripped from our rustic fence 
(I have seen them tearing it off) and twigs and 
dried leaves, I conclude that we are going td 
have them for our near neighbors this nesting 
season. I have hopes that the catbirds aré 
going to build where they did last year, in 4 
thicket near the bungalow, as they are singing 
there in the trees every day. 

May 19.—We have been to see Ruth to-day, 
in her new home in Canton. While I was away 
Ruth presented us with a new and very lively 
baby donkey. It had been arranged that as soo 
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as it was safe to move the mother and child they 
were to go to a home where every comfort 
awaited them, and where little donkeys were 
specially appreciated. 

We found Ruth no longer forlorn, ragged and 
miserable, but a contented, though very quiet, 
mother, standing under a tree in a beautiful 
green field, with a baby half as large as herself 
racing and capering around her, only stopping 
In his joyous frolics when he felt the need of a 
ttle refreshment. 

Every day his devoted friend and admirer, 
Michael, has lifted him in his arms and ‘carried 
him about, but he is growing fast, and while we 
remember the old story told us when we were 
children, of the man who lifted a calf every day 
until it grew to be a bull, Mrs. Cabot, who has 


ud Fs 
Aes 
bate» 


— 


so kindly given a luxurious home to this one- 
time abused donkey, and her baby, and has been 
experimenting herself by lifting the baby every 
day, believes this story to be a fairy tale, for 
already, in less than two weeks, the baby has 
outgrown her strength. How much longer 
Michael can lift this sturdy, rapidly growing 
youngster remains to be proved. I have read 
of the fleetness of the deer, but I doubt if any 
deer could run around a field any faster than 
this little donkey ran to-day. 

I did not realize the damage the severe winter 
had wrought at Pine Ridge until I returned from 


“A Lirrtz Too Heavy” 


my two weeks’ absence, then I found that a 
number of young cedar trees and most of my 
honeysuckle vines, and nearly all the myrtle had 
been killed. The Virginia creeper, commonly 
called the woodbine, is a comfort, for it can al- 
ways be depended on to stand cold, heat and 
neglect. If you want to cover an unsightly pile 
of rocks or a bare fence or telephone pole, this 
vine will never disappoint you or give you any 
trouble. In the fall it turns beautiful shades 
of red. 

In Gilbert H. Trafton’s book on ‘‘ Methods of 
Attracting Birds,” he says: ‘‘Among our vines 
the Virginia creeper, which is a favorite with the 
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STOPPING FOR REFRESHMENT 


birds, is one of the most beautiful of all the vines 
for decorative effects.’”’ On account of the purple 
berries of this vine Prof. H. A. Surface ranks it 
as number four in his selection of vines and trees 
that are valuable for attracting birds. 

Mr. Trafton says the best single tree to set out 
for the benefit of birds is the mulberry. We 
planted a small weeping mulberry in our bunga- 
low grounds three years ago and I notice that it 
is giving rich promise of fruit. 

Our gooseberry bushes have been nothing but 
a trouble so far. They shot up into fine large 
bushes and began at once to produce quantities 
of berries, but some terrible insects last year, 
and again this year, covered them and devoured 
the leaves almost in a night. 

It is easy to plan a garden, and pleasant to 
talk about it; but the care of each plant, shrub 
and vine has become such a serious problem, 
demanding so many hours of one’s time, that 
one’s zeal and enthusiasm yield at last to the 
onslaughts of the thousand enemies to plant life, 
and we are tempted to give the garden over to 
grass, clover and weeds and let the insect ene- 
mies have their way. 

If conditions are so discouraging in my garden 
where birds—catbirds, song sparrows, robins, 
orioles, thrushes, the oven bird, the Phoebe and 
others are heard singing merrily every day, one 
is tempted to question whether the great useful- 
ness of birds has not been a little exaggerated by 
men who seem to make appeals for the birds an 
excuse for attacks on cats! 

Yet we know they do their little best to help 


us, and how sad the spring and summer would be 
without them! 

A large and handsome garden snake is living 
in the rocks on one side of the bungalow and a 
very pretty spotted frog jumped out of a low- 
growing bush when I went out in my garden tc 
pull up afew weeds. Let us hope they both may 
prosper and find the bungalow grounds a pleasant 
and comfortable home this summer. Neither 
of these new guests seemed at all inclined to run 
away from me, but, alas, I was alone. I fine 
myself continually looking around, thinking 
that there must be a little white comrade close 
by, watching my every step, and never giving 
me a chance to feel lonely. How can any one 
speak or think lightly of the companionship of a 
dog—a living example of such faithful affection 
such loyalty, such perfect trust, as is seldom met 
with among human friends. Aon 


HUMANE 
EDUCATION 


Humane week was observed by the Anima 
Rescue League by distribution of leaflets or 
humane subjects in various schools and by ¢ 
visit of the president to the Riverdale School 
not far from the bungalow, where she spoke ir 
four rooms, offering two prizes in four grades fol 


compositions on Kindness. About fifty com- 
positions were sent to Mrs. Smith and it was 
dificult to make a choice between them. We 
give below six of those receiving prizes; three 
others will be given next month. 


PrizE CoMPOSsITIONS WRITTEN BY CHILDREN ID 
RIVERDALE ScHooL, DEDHAM. 


About a week ago I made up my mind to be 
kinder than I have been. I always was kinc 
though. We must not let boys or girls knock 
down nests or even hunt them for maybe there 
will be tiny birds in them and they would not 
like to be killed. Before we do anything we 
must always say to ourselves would I like to be 
that same little bird, or child or animal? We 
must think if I was a poor little bird who has 
worked a week or more to build a nest, and ther 
have some bad cruel boy or girl come and knock 
it down. We must be kind to our mothers 
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fathers, brothers and sisters, and teachers. If 
our teacher comes to school with a headache and 
the children don’t talk and play, and they do 
just what the teacher wants them to do why the 
teacher will go home at night feeling fine, but if 
the children are noisy and don’t do what the 
teacher tells them the teacher will go home feel- 
ing worse than she did when she came. Both my 
brothers belong to Mrs. Smith’s club. They be- 
long to the Red Star. I have quite a few books 
about animals and J like the stories in them. 
—WINIFRED JENNER, Grade 4. 


To-day I am going to begin to be kinder than 
what I was. I was always kind but I am going 
tobe kinder. J am going to be kind to my grand- 
mother and playmates. 

I feel sorry for the poor cats and dogs that 
starve to death don’t you? Just think of the 
boys who shoot birds. I don’t think much of 
them boys, do you? They’re cruel! I always 
give bread to the birds in the winter. To-day 
when I came home from school I found in one of 
our apple trees a bird’s nest, all snug in a little 
hole of the tree, and Granny said don’t touch it 
or they will not come back when they smell of it 
and see you’ve touched it. I think when any- 
body leaves their family they are worse than 
beasts if they don’t give their children clothes 
and food. Beasts take care of their children, 
they bring them food and shelter. 

We have three little kittens and are going to 
keep one, and give one to Winifred Jenner, for I 
know she will take care of it, and the other to my 
aunt, and myself the last one. 

So please take Mrs. Smith’s word, Be Kind to 
Animals. I will be kind and give starved cats 
and dogs food when I find one, and then take it 
to the Animal Rescue League, or keep one. ‘We 
Must not throw stones at animals because they 
have feelings as well as we do. We must not 
only be kind to animals alone but to everybody. 
Now suppose a bird built a nest and took pains 
and everything to make it, and a cruel boy came 
along and took the eggs or birds, and broke the 
€ggs and tore the nest. I think that mother 
Would die of sorrow, wouldn’t you think so? 
If I see a man beating a horse I think he should 
get a beating himself so the last two words are, 


Be Kind, it is a treat to be kind—Aticr Hurt, 
Grade 4. 

The first thing we want to think of is to be 
kind to all living creatures in this world. To 
feed the little animals who cannot talk and speak 
like us people. Boys and girls should not throw 
stones at animals because it is a very cruel thing 
todo. Just think when you get hit with a stone 
how you feelit. Be sure not to touch a bird nest 
because the poor little bird had that nest perhaps 
for a long time, and had a hard time making it 
all summer long. I have a tree near my house 
and every morning when I get up I feed the little 
bird. He has been there since I moved out to 
Dedham, he has always been there, and so be 
kind to every creature. Don’t forget.—NHELLIE 
CuRLEY, Grade 5. 

You must be kind to animals and love and 
treat them well and not throw stones at them, 
and not make fun of them. You must never 
want to laugh and grin at anybody and make 
fun of how they are dressed, you want to walk 
by them and go off and mind your own busi- 
ness. You wouldn’t want anybody to laugh 
at your mother the way she is dressed, and 
besides you want to be kind to animals and not 
throw stones at them because you wouldn’t want 
anybody to throw stones at you if you was an 
animal. If any starving dogs or cats come 
around looking for something to eat it is your 
duty to give it to the poor starving creatures. 
Our Heavenly Father created these poor little 
creatures and it is our duty to feed them, for our 
Heavenly Father in Heaven created us so we 
could feed them, and be kind to them, and not 
let anybody throw stones at them, and feed and 
take care of them. I had a cousin that was fif- 
teen years old. She came out to stay with me 
for a long time and we were going for a walk; it 
was misty and foggy outside, but we didn’t care, 
and besides we couldn’t help it. As we were 
going by an old house we heard a cry, and when 
we got there it was a little kitten crying. My 
cousin picked it up; it was half starved, so there 
just came a little girl, and she said it was hers so 
she brought it home——Rusy Goopw1y, Grade 5. 

All should be kind to animals because they 
don’t dousharm. The reason why people should 
be kind to animals is because they help us in 
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many ways when we need help. Also when we 
want to have pleasure they give us a ride in a 
carriage. A cat and dog is company when you 
go out for a walk. 

Animals are abused dreadfully. Some men 
hit them with their whips. Some men throw 
stones at them when they are all tired out and 
can’t go fast as the driver wants. Some of the 
horses go without water for a day and also with 
the cat and dog. Families who have cats or 
dogs go away or move, and leave the cat stay 
out and starve till they have to die of starvation. 
The way to treat animals is to give them their 
meals two times a day, and give them water 
when they need it. When people move away to 
let them stay with one of their neighbors and 
pay for what she had eaten while they were gone. 
Not to throw stones at them. The uses of 
animals is to earn your living. Horses are good 
to carry groceries and other things. Cats are 
good to kill mice. Dogs are good to be watch 
dogs. 

My story of kindness is that in the winter time 
I gave the birds some crumbs when they came 
around the window, I also let them’stay around 
at the blind when it was cold.—Auicze Lyncu, 
Grade 6. 


Every one should be kind to the animals be- 
cause a great many people have nothing only 
animals to depend on for a living. Think of the 
poor animals who cannot talk to us. Do you 
ever think what they would say if they could 
talk? Think of the poor horse after walking 
miles in one day. Maybe his master is eager to 
get home and instead of thinking of the poor 
beast he begins to beat it and it causes it great 
pain. 

Many times people move away from their old 
residence and leave their cats, or maybe dogs, to 
the mercy of the winds. How would you like to 
be left like that? Just think of how you would 
feel if by chance you were left alone. There is 
no society which cares for the animals like the 
Animal Rescue League, and if you don’t believe 
it come and see.—Hrnry BINGHAM, Grade 7. 


We should be grateful to subscribers who are 
leaving the city if they will notify us where to 
address this magazine. 


Is This Your Dog? 


Perhaps you may think it is no business of 
mine; but, all the same, I am going to ask you 
kindly to consider what I have to say, as there 
are generally two ways of looking at most things. 

It is about your dog, of whom I have seen a 
good deal lately. He seems to be very lonely 
during your long daily absences, and, although 
I have knocked at your door several times, I 
have not been fortunate enough to find anyone 
at home. 

Now, I feel sure that you have no intention of 
dealing unfairly with him, and he himself has 
told no tales of his ‘master, knowingly; but a 
man who loves dogs never has any difficulty in 
reading all the signs which tell of a contented 
well-cared-for animal, and of one who is looked 
upon as a watch dog only. Your dog is on the 
chain the greater part of his time. I do not say 
all the time, though I have known some who are 
condemned to that. 

Have you given any thought as to what he 
must suffer by being tied by a short chain to 
one dull place, with nothing to do that can in- 
terest him? When he is alone he often howls 
and cries, for he is longing for his freedom, and 
when a young dog is chained he suffers even 
more. When you are at home possibly he suffers 
in silence; but, still, he suffers. When the winds 
are cold his kennel must be draughty, and when 
the sun scorches it is hot and stuffy. I have 
also seen his water pans quite dry. You, per- 
haps, are too busy to see to this! And you may 
tell me that no one has any time to take him for 
a walk. My answer to that would be that any- 
one who has not time to attend to a dog’s needs 
has no right to keep a dog at all, for water and 
exercise are two of the regular and daily needs 
of every dog.—Animals’ Friends. 


On one of the cold, wet days the last of May, 
word came that a little dog was giving birth 
to puppies in a back yard. The families living 
in the house denied any knowledge of her, and 
no one would take her in. She lay on the cold 
ground, a wretched little object, until the 
emergency car of the Animal Rescue League, 
which was started as soon as the telephone mes- 
sage was received, took her and the two babies 
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that had been born, placed them on a comfort- 
able bed in the car and hastened back to Carver 
Street. Another puppy was born on the way 
and one more after she was settled in a little 
room in the kennels where she now lies, taking 
real comfort with her babies after what must 
have been days of suffering. 

Those persons who think the suffering of 
these sensitive fourfooted animals unworthy of 
notice should be placed where they could 
watch a deserted, suffering animal for awhile; 
then, if they are not blinded by selfish indif- 
ference they would realize the need of our work. 


LEAGUE NEWS 


AND NOTES 


During the month of May the League received 
and humanely cared for 451 dogs, 3,275 cats and 
32 horses; 89 dogs and 40 cats were placed in 
homes; 16 dogs and 5 cats were restored to their 
owners. 

Visiting Days at Pine Ridge Home of Rest For 
Horses. 
238 Pine Street, DepHAM, Mass. 

The Annual Visiting or Donation Day at Pine 
Ridge Home of Rest for Horses, which has been 
observed since this Home was established, will be 
arranged differently this year. In place of one 
reception day, there will be special reception 
days on Fridays throughout June. 

On Friday, June 7, Miss Katharine Foote will 
speak at 11.30 a. m. and 3.30 p. m. on her experi- 
ences in hospital work in Europe. On Friday, 
June 14, Miss Harriet G. Bird will describe con- 
ditions affecting horses at different army camps 
Which she has visited in the Middle West and Far 
West. On Friday, June 21, and Friday, June 28, 
other entertainments will be arranged for. 

Owing to the difficulty of providing for an un- 
certain number of guests, we ask those who wish 
to remain through the day to provide basket 
lunches for themselves, but hot or cold tea, coffee, 
lemonade and bouillon with biscuits will be pro- 
vided by the committee of management, and will 
be served from noon until 7 p. m. 

We venture again to ask our friends to help 


us on this occasion. Those members who cannot 
visit our Home of Rest on one of the days speci- 
fied are invited to send some donation, however 
small, to enable us to give as many horses as 
possible a summer vacation. 

The expense of keeping horses has greatly in- 
creased since the war began, yet horses are just 
as tired, just as worn out as ever, and their con- 
dition is even worse than ever before, because the 
class of men we are taking horses from cannot 
afford to feed them sufficiently. All who are 
interested in giving a worn, tired and hungry 
horse a few weeks of comfort and rest are invited 
to give us such help as they can spare from their 
other charities. 

Mrs. HuntTINGTON Situ, President. 


It is with great regret that we are giving up 
this month our work in Lynn. We have tried 
in vain to get even a small committee of ladies 
to help us in their own city, but since we have 
failed to get any assistance in bearing the bur- 
den and the expense of the work we must now 
give it up. 

Mrs. Jobnson, our agent there, and Miss 
Jordan who has given her time as often as pos- 
sible in the work of receiving animals, have made 
a good record of work accomplished, and have 
relieved the city since the work began of more 
than 7,000 dogs and cats. In 1916, 3,726 dogs 
and cats were taken at the Lynn Shelter, and in 
1917, 4,147. This shows how great the need has 
been of the work, and it is very hard to give it 
up, but with the great call for money for war 
purposes the animals’ societies suffer, and we 
cannot afford to bear the entire burden of 
another city in this relief work. 


At times when work has been very much 
rushed we have had Mrs. Moog, our Roxbury 
agent, hire a boy in her neighborhood to go on 
emergency calls in Roxbury and Dorchester. 
Since she moved she has had a hard time to get 
a boy, so Sarah Moog (12 years old) told her 
mother that if she would be allowed to earn the 
25-cent messenger fee she would get the cats 
and buy thrift stamps with the money. She 
now has a book full and is ready to start another 
one. The other day she was late getting to 
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school on account of being obliged to go after a 
cat, and she took her stamp book to show to the 
teacher as her excuse for being late. The teacher 
was so pleased that she took Sarah up to the 
head teacher of the school to tell him about it. 
The child was made to feel that she was doing a 
fine thing both for the animals and for the Goy- 
ernment. 


Horse Rescusp By Lxeacur Agent. He Was Oxp, 


Maney, Bapty GALLED. Usep In a JunK WAGon 


In looking up a horse with blinders pressing 
against his eyes, our agent found the horse 
affected with glanders and had this horse and 
five others humanely destroyed. The horse has 
been used for hire. 

A white horse was seen in an ash cart, wretched 
looking, and the driver whipping him. Our 
agent found that he was suffering badly with 
the mange and was broken winded. The owner, 
a stable-keeper on Charles Street, was letting 
this horse out every day, to whoever wished 
to take him. We paid $5 and had the horse 
humanely destroyed. 


The two cats we had from you Decemher 12, 
1917, No. 381 and No. 398, are well and con- 
tented, and we wish to thank you for sending us 
two such good mousers. They own this place, 
sleeping days in the private office or the best 
quarters they can find in the salesroom, but we 
have proof every morning that they have been 
faithfully ‘‘on the job” every night. We assure 
you that the management considers them as 
among its best assets.—Yours very truly,— 
ey. Ge 


Our Fourfooted Friends 


In.reply to your postcard would say that the 
cat that we got from you on December 31st has 
proved satisfactory in every way. We only had 
it three days when it caught the rat that had 
been giving us so much trouble. We wish to 
thank you for the courtesy extended.—C. I. P. 


Boston, Mass. 

The cat you ask about is a real pleasure, looks 
well after rats and mice and is a friend to all the 
household. He is an aristocrat, scorns the 
kitchen, makes a straight line for the parlor where 
he selects the best chair, and then with quiet dig- 
nity awaits the chance guest. With thanks for the 
paragon, I am,—Gratefully yours, L. A. 

P. 8.—He also sends his thanks to the Animal 
Rescue League-—From Mrs. THomas Bariuuy 
ALDRICH. 


ComForts FoRwaARDING CoMMITTEE, 
Boston, Mass. 
Dear Frienps: We are very glad to say that 
the black and white cat which we got from you 
appears to be happy and contented with us. He 
has succeeded in keeping all rats and mice away, 


and we are truly pleased to have him.—Sincerely 


yours, Gk GC: 


Dear Mapam: 
ing about the tiger cat I got from you I wish to 
say he has proved most satisfactory. He is a hand- 
some creature and every one loves him. He has 
rid the place of mice and caught a great number 
of them, saving a lot of valuable food stuffs. We 
could not get along without him. He has the 
best of food and we give him catnip frequently. 
He has been named Tech.—F. B. 


WINDSOR, VERMONT. 


Replying to your card inquir- 


The setter, No. 1601, which came to us May, 
1917, is very satisfactory and seems to be very. 
happy. He has been named Taffy owing to his | 


Welch descent, and has attached himself espe- 


cially to my son, a boy of eight, from whom he is | 
rarely separated. He enjoys the country very 
much. He occasionally chases automobiles and > 


we are trying to break him of the habit. 


He is 


very much admired as being of high degree, and 


altogether is as happy as possible, and is greatly 


enjoyed by our family.—Truly yours,—A. C. E. - 


ie ALLS. 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 13 


A Lonely Grave. 

There is a secluded spot in Pine Ridge Ceme- 
tery for animals where a grave is almost hidden 
by cedar trees, and is marked only by a simple 
rustic wooden cross. There is no plate on the 
cross, no sign to tell who lies there. One day a 
man called on the president of the Animal Res- 
cue League at her office and handed her a letter 
written by a woman who had just passed away 
from earth, leaving this letter as instruction to 
her executor. In it she requested that her 
body should be cremated and the ashes buried 
in the same grave with her dog. The dog, 
as soon as she died, was to be taken to the 
League and put to death there, then buried 
at Pine Ridge Cemetery. She wished for no 
funeral exercises. Life had evidently been very 
bitter to her and in her old age she was alone 
with no companion but a dog that had grown 
old with her, the only creature that loved her— 
the only thing on earth she loved. 

Her request was granted. A well known 
Boston undertaker brought the ashes of this 
woman to the grave where the body of her dog 
had just been placed. There were no mourners. 
Only strangers have visited the grave but among 
these visitors there have been a few who have 
felt the pathos of the story. 

Visiting the little cemetery one day this spring 
George Arliss, the noted actor and playwright, 
stood, with Mrs. Arliss and the president of the 
League, by the lonely, unmarked grave and 
listened silently to the story of the two friends 
Who in death had not been separated. As they 
turned away and walked along the winding 
Paths where many little marble and granite 


headstones recorded the names of fourfooted 
companions and bore testimony to the appre- 
ciation of living friends, Mr. Arliss said,—‘‘I 
would like to have you place a simple stone or 
tablet on that grave if you will, and send me the 
bill.” 

It was a tender and beautiful thought, and 
showed a depth of compassion, a wide human 
sympathy, that only a great heart would be 
capable of. 


SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE, 
March 12, 1918. 

Dear Mrs. Smita: No doubt you think me 
very negligent by not answering your donation of 
outfit, etc., but if intentions count for anything 
then my duty was performed. Unfortunately, 
however, they do not, so the old adage of never 
too late to mend is my only excuse. I have 
recelved many presents since my enlistment in 
the army but none more appropriate than yours. 
How often have I thought when enjoying the 
comfort of helmet, sweater, and scarf on cold days 
what pleasure it will bring me to meet the kind- 
hearted giver, and bring a souvenir of the war. 
But, ’tis a big problem and there is much to be 
done so we are quite busy, also contented. I 
have seen many interesting things but censor- 
ship forbids my telling them so I will have to 
reserve them for the present. Our machines are 
buzzing over my head as I write so you see air- 
ships are no novel sight to us. 

I hear things have changed greatly back in the 
states but we all hope and pray things will be re- 
stored soon to their normal condition. However, 
the present time is as much as we care to think 
about with so much happening. 

Well, my kind friend, I will write you again as 
duty calls me, and I know this note is a poor 
apology of a letter; also, I have your address put 
away In my note-book. Again I must ask you 
to excuse this poor writing as my tablet is a piece 
of board (we have no Y. M. C. A. here), so wish- 
ing you the best of health and happiness, I re- 
main,—Very friendly yours, Private Epwin 
J. Wuits, 95th Aero Squadron, Ist Pursuit 
Center, U. S. Air Service, A. E. F., France. 
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14 Our Fourfooted Friends 


Vice days are at hand and with them many plans 
for the outdoor life. The little booklover will hunt out 
his favorite haunt where he can stretch at length and enjoy 
himself to his heart’s content. He wants books that stir and 
stimulate, books that quicken the imagination, books of ad- 
venture. Such can be found in these 


OUTDOOR BOOKS FOR VACATION 


William J. Long’s Wood Folk Series. 


A famous series of nature books that brings the reader face to face with the wild animals and birds 
not only of our woods and fields, but also of the great northern wilderness, 


The Open Road Library. 


Favorites of many nations—nonsense rhymes of thenursery, fairy tales, heroic myths—complete and 
typical in kind, with illustrations simple, artistic, and often humorous. Many of the tales lend 
themselves readily to simple dramatization. 


The Classics for Children. 


Time-tested favorites that all children enjoy—many in new editions with attractive and spirited 
illustrations. 


GINN AND COMPANY 


15 Ashburton Place Boston, Massachusetts 


SPRATT’S 


Foods for Dogs, Poultry and Pet Stock 


We continue to manufacture our foods, 
but the restrictions of the Food Admin- 
istrator and our resolve to conform to 
the spirit a3 well as the letter of the law 
make it increasingly difficult to supply 
the enormous demand. We also forsee 
a period during which most of our Dog 
Foods will have to be sold in a granula 
form. We urge our customers to begin 
at once to make at least a part of their 
order for 


SPRATT’S WAR RODNIM, No. 1 


They sit up and take notice when fed on This has always been a favorite food of 


° e the expert kennel owners and trainers. 
Old Grist Mill Dog Bread ’ 


Write for sample and send 2c stamp for 


~ 


It IS BETTER THAN BEEF A ad he ae 
DEA solidi A Sty when : 
on this bread. 
Telephone Your Avie Potter & Wrightington, Bostou Spratt S Patent Ltd., Newark, N. J. 
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Our Fourfooted Friends 15 


Te Automatic Electric Cage 


For the Humane, Safe, Sanitary and 
Economical Destruction of Animals 


Commended by the highest humane and scientific authority. Installations 
at Boston, Mass., Newark, N. J., Columbus, O., Toronto and Montreal, 


Canada, and elsewhere. 


For full particulars address 


THE ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 
Boston, Mass. 


51 Carver Street 


THE BOSTON ECHO CATTERY 


HOME OF THE PERSIAN, ANGORA AND 
SHORT HAIRED CATS AND KITTENS 


Beautiful thoroughbreds for breeding 
(pedigreed) and for pets for sale 


Telephone Brighton 1308 M 


Pussywillow House 


The ideal vacation home for pet dogs and cats, situated 
on hill just outside of READING, MASS. Forty-five 
minutes by automobile, 22 minutes by express trains from 
Boston. The limited number of ‘“‘guests’’ will be received 
at North Station, Boston or Reading depot, if desired. 
MISS M. P. FROST. Telephone Stoneham 164-W. 


DOGS AND CATS BOARDED 


Individual care. New large runs. 
Established eight years. 
Mrs. NICHOLAS BROWNE, Jr. 


DALE STREET - - DEDHAM, MASS. 
Tel. Dedham 352-W 


8 
OAKDALE FARM—Dogs Boarded and House Broken 


Kennel yards for exercise. Will call for 
dogs if desired. Best of references. 


“ MRS. FRANK O. THAXTER 
331 Central Street, Stoughton, Mass. Tel. Stoughton 31-8 
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BOARD FOR CATS AND DOGS 


WITH GOOD CARE 


MRS. C. L. BUGBEE, HUBBARDSTON, MASS. 


Telephone 15-5 


PERSIAN KITTENS A SPECIALTY 


LEXINGTON CATTERY 


Board for Cats and Small Dogs with Home 
Care and Petting 


MISS M. E. PLUMER 


377 Massachusetts Avenue - - LEXINGTON 
Tel. 564 W, Lexington, Mass. 


FRANK J. SULLIVAN, M.D.V. 


FREE CLINIC 
for 


ALL ANIMALS 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE 


Office Hours: 
11 A. M. to 6 P. M. Daily 


51 CARVER 
STREET 


Telephone 
Beach 244 


OUR NEW PIN 


Every member of the Ani- 
mal Rescue League ought 
to have one of our attract- 
ive new pins. They will 
be sent by mail for four 
cents each in stamps on 
application to this office. 


Fifty-Eighth Year . 
J. S. WATERMAN & SONS, Inc. 


UNDERTAKERS 
2326 and 2328 Washington St., Adjoining Dudley St. Elevated Station 


Funeral, Cemetery, Cremation and Transfer Arrangements. 
CHAPEL. Extensive Salesrooms. City and Out of Town 
Service. Carriage and Motor Equipment. 
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16 Our Fourfooted Friends 


The Animal Rescue League 


Organized February 9, 1899 Incorporated March 13, 1899 


A wholly independent organization, having no connection with any other humane society in Massachusetts. 


Administration Building, Kennels, Infirmary, 
Receiving Station and Crematory 
for Small Animals 


51 CARVER STREET, BOSTON 


Branch Receiving Stations 


RoxBuRy P ; : : : . 19 Lampert AVE. 
Norts END . ; : . 89:NorTH BeNNET STREET 
Soutn Enp . : ; . 109 NorrHampTON STREET 
CAMBRIDGE . : 3 P , . 79 Moors STREET 
STONEHAM  . : 5 ae ee 51 Marsie STREET 
West Lynn . ; 4 : . 86 StickNEY STREET 
Population of cities and towns served : ; : ‘ ; : . 1,%50,000 ° 
Animals received in 1917 : : : ; ; ; 41,550 
Animals brought in by visitors . ; : ; : : : : : 8,899 
Copies of humane literature distributed . ; : : : : : 66,585 
: ; : ; ‘ 30,000 


Visitors received 


THREE MOTOR COL- 

LECTING VANS AND are at work every week day collecting animals. 
TWELVE AGENTS 

Number of calls made in 1917 es 4 é ; ‘ ; - 21,096 
Number of animals collected . : ‘ : ‘ 3 : , : 31,954 


A Free Clinic for Animals 


has been maintained for 17 years in charge of the League Veterinarian 
DR. FRANK J. SULLIVAN 


Number of animals treated : : : ; : A 92,175 
Number of cases of small animals treated in 1917 ; 5 : : ; ; 11,750 
Number of pedlers’ and cabmen’s horses treated, 1917 é : ; : ; 425 
Number of horses humanely killed, 1917 ; ‘ , : : ‘ : 649 

: ; : : : : 52 


Number of horses given vacations . 


PINE RIDGE COUNTRY ANNEX AND HOME 
OF REST FOR HORSES 
[238 Pine Street, Dedham 


A farm of twenty-one acres, where horses belonging to owners 
who cannot afford to pay for board and care, are given vaca- 
tions of from two to six weeks and restored to condition for 
work, or humanely killed. 
PINE RIDGE CEMETERY FOR SMALL 
AN{MALS, 238 Pine Street, Dedham 


For maintaining all this work, which is constantly increasing, The’ Animal Rescue League depends wholly ot 
membership fees, gifts and bequests; and because of the constantly increasing public demands, has never been able 
to start an endowment fund. Any sum, large or small, will be gratefully received, and may be sent to 


Mrs. Huntington Smith, Pres., or F. J. Bradlee, Treas., 51 Carver St., Boston 
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